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rreo to You and Every Sitter Sut
taring from Woman'i AUmonta.

slowly. His voice shook. Y

"I know, Mr. Cable. She Is everyFREE TO YOU MY SISTER
I am a women. thing to you. And yet I have come to
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ask you to give her to me."

"It isn't that I have not suspected
aye, known what the outcome would
be," said the other mechanically. "She
will marry, I know. It is right that
she should. It is right that she should

I know woman's Bufferings.
I hare found the cure. s

I will mail,- - free of any charge, my home treat
inent with full instructions to any sufferer from
woman's ailments. I want to tell all women about
this cure you, my reader, for yourself, your daughter,
your mother, or your sister. I want to tell you how
to euro yourselves at home without the help of a
doctor. Men cannot understand women's sufferings.
What we women know from experience, we know
better than any doctor. I know that my home treat
ment is a safe and sure euro for Leucorrhoea or
Whitish discharges. Ulceration, Displacement or
Falling of the Womb, Profuse, Scanty or Painful
Periods, Uterine or Ovarian Tumors or Growths;
also pains In the head, back and bowels, bearing
down feelings, nervousnnss, creeping feeling up
the spine, melancholy, desire to cry, hot flashes,
weariness, kidney) and Madder troubles where
caused by weaknesses peculiar to our sex. mi

I want to send you a complete tea day's treat

marry you, my boy. You you do love
her?" He asked the question almost
fiercely. )

I.J." GEORGE BARR CUTCHEON; I
I A, Author of "Beverly of Graustark," Etc A i
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"With all my soul, Mr. Cable. She
loves me. I don't know bow to con-
vince you that my whole life will be The Hind Tua Have Always Bought, and which has &ees

In. use for over 30 years, has borne tno signature ofgiven to her happiness. I am sure I
and has heen made under his perment entirely free to prove to you that you ean cure

yourself at home, easily, Quickly and surely. Be
marnhar. that It wiO cost you nothing to give the

can" ,

"I know, It's ail right, my boy.
it costs a good deal to let her go.

--
f-tf, sonal supervision sine Its infancy, r

(C(6A&1 Wnx-n- r aha rt A MAfVia VOtl in tilldecided on January next, but now I r

am willing to" 1

A ; and if you should wish to continue. It will cost you only about 12 eents a
I'd rather give her to you than to any"Oh, you decided before I came, eh?"ots a day. wm not inwraere wivu tout wur

ess, tell me how you suffer if you wiah. and 1 man I've ever known. I believe in
for your eaoa. aswraly free. In plain wrapper, ty return mau. wm wa laughingly.

"Certainly," she said unlushingly. you.", i .... ,

"Thank you, Mr. Cable," said Gray
- rh k haw Men aaainr firrm T.npmHflivrH m nunnb auvoitv wuuum nuvusu

"Just as you had decided on the earlykuntok Then when the doctor saye "You must have an operation,'' you can
decUeftte yourself. Thousand W women nave curea ZJTtMXl apring. But listen, dear. I am willing don Bansemer. Two strong hands

clasped each other, and there was nottld af young. To Motners ox uauKnicr, x wm f vug. m "-- f' "SSJEr U V i to say September of this year." ;reZeatoaUy curea ineomwea, treen oicKness nu mb
'Hi rianmness and health always results from its nse. . - . ... ' mistaking the Integrity of the grasp.

CContinued.y ;

Xatei; In The afternoon Bobby went
fulltily into a telegraph office and sent
Rway a carefully worded dispatch. The
answer came to him at the club that
evening while he was playing, billiards
with young Bansemer, who even then
waseager to be pff to keep the prom-
ised appolntmentvwith pretty Miss Ca-
ble. "

The telegram, which he opened while
Graydon impatiently chalked his cue
and waited for him to play, was brief
and convincing. It read:

Watch him, by all means. He is not
safe. My word for it. There is no mis-
take. !

"One, two, .three seven months.a i . . ao w - avmsa fn aiiM nr vnur owd iiicmii lt wnu a.(iuaT muu wu ss, Btmuktm wu
They seem like years, Jane. You won'ta7 anfJsat Home Treatment really cures all women's diseases, and makes women well,

rTL'i aM mJ vour aMraaa. and the free ten day's treatment IS yours.
"But this is a matter In which Jane's

mother Is far more deeply concernedfcay June?" . ,!T!rJS4toahw. a& you may not see this offer again. Address
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Experiments that triflo with and endanger th health at
Infants and Children Experience apUbnjrt Experiinento

What is CASTb0iAf
Castorla Is a harmless substitute for Castor OU, Pcrc

Y croric, Drops and Socthlngr Syrups. It is Pleasant. Itf
contains neither Opinm. Morphine nor other Karcoto

. substance. Its age is its emarantee. . It destroys Wonss,
; and allaya Feveriahness. It cures Diarrhoea and WlxkX

Colic It relieves Teethingr Troubles, cures Constiptwioa
and Flatolencr. It assimilates the Food, regrnlates thoY
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep
The Children's Panacea The Mother's Friend.
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wiip w. iiatarws, qox H, - Y- i- Notre Dante, lnd.a U.45. A "Please, please let me have some of
the perquisites," she pleaded. "It

than I," added the older man. "She
likes you, my boy. I know that to be
true, but we must both abide by herhasn't seemed at all like a proposal.

I've really been cheated of that you wishes. If she has not retired"
"Jane Is with her, Mr. Cable. Shemust remember, dear. Let me say at

knows by this time."least as they all do, that I'll give you "She is coming." Mrs. Cable's light
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TELEPHONE 589. ; 130 STATE ST.

an answer in three days." ,
"

"Granted! I'll admit it wasn't the
sort of proposal one reads about in
novels" , ':,.;: tGEO. A. ROBERTSON.

"But it was precisely as they are inv real life, I'm sure. No one has a stere Bears the Cifjnatriro cfJOotyped proposal any more. The men
always take it for granted and begin
planning things before a girl can sayCARRIAGE ROBES, BLANKETS, ETC:
no."-;- . !

.

"Ah, I see it has happened to you,"
he said, jealous at once.

: A fall supply of fine Carriage and Automobile Robes, some rub-
ber interlined, also Street and Stable Horse Blankets in stock now
all winter needfuls for the driver or for the stable.1

.. -

"Well, isn't that the way men do
nowadays.?" she demanded. '

"A fellow ; has to feel reasonably
sure, I dare say. before he takes a
chance. No one wants to be refused, "1

i ' ' ''

( SHOPPING BAGS We have a very fine assortment of ladles'
, , ". Shopping Bags, including all the 'popular leathers in the very best

, qualities. .
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footsteps were heard crossing the hall,
and an Instant later Bansemer was
holding open the den door for her to en-
ter. .. He had a fleeting glimpse of Jane
as that tall young woman turned down
the stairway.

V Frances Cable's face was white and
drawn, and her eyes were wet. Her
husband started forward as she extend-
ed her hand to him. He clasped them
In his own and looked down Into her
face with the deepest tenderness and
wlstfulness in his own. Her body
swayed i suddenly, and his expression
changed to-o-ne of surprise and alarm. !

"Don't-don- 't mind, dear," be said
hoarsely.' "It had to come. Sit down,
do. Y There. Good ; Lord, Frances, If
you cry now IH I'll jgo all to smash!"
He sat down abruptly on the arm of
the big leather chair into which she
had sunk limply. ' Something seemed
to choke him", and his fingers Y went

'
nervously to his collar. Before them
stood the straight strong figure of the
man; who was to have Jane forever. .

Neither of them nor Jane knew
what Frances Cable had suffered dur-

ing the last hour. . She accidentally had
heard the words which passed between
the lovers in the den downstairs. Shetwas prepared when Jane' came to her
with the news later on, but that prep--

you know," he admitted. "Oh, by theCHAPTER IX.
way, I brought this er this ring up

'v ;

w"'with me, Jane," . H,- v. .Y ,

"You darling!" she cried as the ringl:.. BROAD & JOHN STS., Near P. O.
HE little room off the 11- -!

brary was Jane's" "den."
Her father bad a better

, name for it. 1 He called
it . her ''web," but only

1.

slipped down over her finger. And
then for the next hour they planned,
and the future seemed a thousandfold
brighter than the present, glorious as iriH M R C A V 239 'AIRFIELD AVE.

OVIAl v:;,r. I I;7 i Doors Above Broad Stin secret conference, Graydon, Ban
it was. ; ;;Y;,; Y"Y ''Y-.Y;--

; High class furniture, draperies and novelties, re-upho- l-
1

"You can't help succeeding," she rethat: Satisfy, in QiialilyIMS peated, "the same as your father has.
Isn't he wonderful? Oh, Graydon, I'm

stering and reflnishing furniture, shades and curtains in'
greatvarietr.v .'i''-1''- - 4 vy ;;--

,Y'

'
:

' w y.anu rjrico : : s : :! so proud of you!" she cried enthusi-
astically. Y . yV :'V;'- -- Y'

AH kinds of bedding made to order and made oyer. The only store of
kind In New England ". Telev TM-- S.

semer lonnged there in blissful con-

templation1 of a roseate fate, , all the
more enjoyable because his very ease
was the counterpoise of doubt and un-

certainty , No word of love had passed
between the mistress of the ' web and
her loyal victim. But eyes and blood
had translated the mysterious, voice-
less language of the heart into the sim-

plest of sentences- - They loved and
they knew it V -

'

.v;: !.V';n .TY

' 7lTo matter what you pay for cigars at D. D: Smith's can never be the man that the
governor is," said Graydon loyally. "Iron are certain of tretting greater value than elsa- -
couldn't be as big as father if I livedtrhere. t Urooas are aiways iresn, as scock is moved Saration had cost her more than any ofto be 126. V He's the best ever! He's THE

'(0A M
-- Guicldv. , Bicreest line m the city , and nrices the them ever could know., Y v .

Lying back in a chair after she had
done everything for me, Jane," the son
went on warmly. "Why, he even left' - . ' - V . 1 J - - J 1 i V''

.most , reasonaoie; uox traae a specialty. dear old New York and came to Chi
cago for my sake, dear.' It's .the place' Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos In Tins and all

Emokers Accessories. ".'' , for a young man, he says, and he gave

almost crept to her room, she stared
white faced and frightened at the ceil-

ing until it became peopled with hex
'wretched "thoughts. All along she had
seen what was coming. The end was
inevitable. Love as it grew for then

That BurnsiJTh lS ' 'C M ITH .
OPP-0.- 1 Theatre, up a great practice so that we might

be here together. . Of course he could
succeed anywhere. --Wasn't it bully of
him to. come to Chicago just just for

jrairneid Avenue.
had Jknown ho regard for her misery.

After leavlng Rigby at the club Gray-
don drove to the horth side, thrilled to
the marrow with the prophecies of the
night. His heart was in that little room
off the library' and had been there for
months. Y tIt , wasi the abode of bis
thoughts.' The stars out above the cold,
glfttering lake danced merrily for him
as he whirled up. the Drive. The white
carpet of February crinkled and creak-
ed with the 'chill of the air, but his
heartYwas hot and safe and sure. He
knew that she knew what he was com-

ing for that night the. first kiss!
Jane's face was warm; her eyes had

the tender glow, of joy expectant; her

me?" ; C '
,

"Yes. Oh, If youll only be as good
looking as he is when you are! fifty'Wines ana Liauors m
fiver she said so plaintively that he & SONS CO.,

'. iTi- -l . em CAO
'
OCA TTi Q..

laughed aloud. ', "You'll probably beFOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE , .very fat and very bald by that time

sne could not ; have prevented its
growth; she could not now frustrate its
culmination, and yet as she sat there
and stared Into the past and the future
she knew that it was left for her to
drink of the cup which they were fill-

ing the cup of their Joy and of hei
bitterness.' Yr- Y : 'j f V,,

Fear of exposure at the band ot
Graydon Bansemer's father, had kept
her purposely blind to the inevitable.
Her woman's Intuition long since had
convinced . her ' that Graydon was not

"And very healthy, if that can make
It seem more horrible to you," he add'

COLDON A VERY
voice was soft with tne promise or
coming surrender. Their hands met
and clasped as she stood , to welcome
him in the red, seductive dimness of
the little throneroom. His tall frame
quivered; his lean, powerful, young
face betrayed the hunger of his heart;
his voice turned husky. It was not as
he had planned. Her beauty her mere

"

102 STT ST
California Port qr Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc. 1

Full quart Sherwood Rye Whiskey, $1.00; ;

o Cooking Brandy, Liquors! Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.
' Pree Delivery. ; Teleow'264-3;4V:r;i;f- :

like his father. She knew him ; to be
honorable, noble, fair and ' worthy.
Long and often had she .wondered at
James Bansemer's design in permitting

you can easily appreciate the difference. tn COAIi. VWlth some ,m;
'

,

Y rieties It is easy to "heat your home-wit-n others It seems ImpossibM

, to get any beat alUiotigh'the lire looks jnroperous enough. ;

always have plenty of beat If the coal In jour coal bins comes Crorf

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.
his son to go to the extreme points in
relation with Jane. As she sat there
and suffered it came to her that, the
man perhaps had a purpose after allr AVE. Down Town 0Sce.

154 FAIRCTXXiD AVE.
.

". -- 42i HOUSATONIO
Telephone

an unfathomable, selfish design wbicb
none could forestall. She knew him fot
ail that he. was. In that knowledge she
felt a slight timid sense of power. He 3LTHIS: MEANSYOU! stood for honor so far as bis son was
concerned. In fair play she conkl ex Exfra High GradeTry Sprague'spose him if he sought to expose her

But all conjectures, all fears, palfed
Into Insignificance with the one j great
terror what would James BansemeiPOINA- TER ICE,

COAL, Y

Y WOOD,
ISoqIOo

do in the end? What would he do at
the last minute to prevent the mar-
riage of bis son and this child of un-

known parentage? What was to be hit
tribute to the final scene in the drama?

SpragupflGO
East End East Washngton Arc Brtfirs i
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She knew that he was tightening his

Mw
'

To Improve Business obnoxious coils about her all the time.
Even now she could feel bis hand upon
her arm, could bear his sibilant, whis
per. Now she found herself face to
face with the crisis of all these years.
Her only hope lay in the, thought that
neither could afford the scandal of an WHOUESAJLB

Flour! Grain, Hay arid StraW, and RETAXJiopen declaration.' Bansemer was mer
ciless, and be was no fool. '

.

Telephone 481'S.1 BERKSHIRE MI LLb.Knowing Graydon to be the son of a
A a. .!scoundrel, she could under ordinary

circumstances have forbidden her
daughter to marry him. In this in Established 1847.

IRA GREGORY & CO.,stance she could not say him nay. The
venom of James Bansemer in that n irv i i iiMain Officeevent would have no measure of pity.
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presence swept him past the prelimi-
nary fears and doubts. His handclasp
tightened, and hjs face drew reslstless-l- y

to hers. Then their hands went sud-

denly cold. i''Y';Y'
' "

- Y;
'

Tou know, don't you, Jane, darling?"
he, murmured. Y - ' :

Tes," she answered after' a moment
oftly, securely. He crushed her in his

strong arms. All the world seemed to
have : closed in about : her. Her eyes,
suffneed with happiness, looked sweet-
ly (lnto his until she closed them with
the coming of the first' kiss. "I love
you oh, I love your she whispered,

i "I worship you, Janef'-h- e responded.
"I have always worshiped you !"
" It was all so natural, so normal. The
love, that had been silent from the first
bad spoken, that was all had put into
words Its untold story.
"Jane, I am the proudest Being in

the world X he said, neither knew how
long afterward, for neither thought of
time. They were sitting on the couch
in the corner, their turbulent hearts at
rest. "To think, after, all, that such a
beautiful being as you can be mine
forever! It's why, Ifs inconceivable!"

"You were sure of me all the time,
Graydon," she remonstrated. "I tried
to hide it, bnt I couldn't You must
have thought me ; a perfect fool all
these months." . Y; '

"You are very much mistaken, if you
please. You did hide it so successfully
at times that I was sick with uncer
tainty." ;

"Well, It's all over now," she smiled.
And he sighed with a great relief. v

"AH over but the the wedding," he
said.- - v

"Oh, that's a long way off. Let's not
worry over that, Graydon."

"A long way off? Nonsense! I won't
wait." ... ,J

"Won't?"
"I should have said can't Let's see

This Is February. March, dearest?"
"Graydon, you are so much younger

than I thought A girl simply cannot
be hurried through a an engagement
Next winter."

"Next what? That's nearly a year,
Jane. It's absurd! I'm ready."

"I know. It's mighty noble of you
too. But I ijust can't dearest No one
ever does."

"Don't don't you think I'm prepared
to take care of you?" he said, straight-
ening up a bit

She looked at his strong figure and
into his earnest eyes and laughed so
adorably that his resentment was only
passing. "... y

"I can't give you a home like this,"
he explained. "But you know I'll give
you the flest I have all my life."

"You can't help succeeding, Gray-
don." she said earnestly. "Every one

In her heart she prayed that death 262
Stratford Avenue

--4, W i4 lb: v--
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might come to her aid in the destruc
tion of James Bansemer.

It was not until she heard Graydoa

ONE OP THE MOST ESSENTIAL

REQUISITES TO AN UP-TODA.T- E,

MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTE- D ASSORT-MEN- T

OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
"A HAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-

PANY HE KEEPS." THE SAME

RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-

ERY
1

OF BUSINESS MEN.

coming up the stairs that,the solution
flashed into her brain. If Jane became STOP DREAMING
the wife of this cherished son James OF !UACii ABOUT THAT COAJi ORDER.

higher. Let us ICi yowr bins NOW
Bansemer's power, was gone! His lips
would be sealed forever. She laughed
aloud in the frenzy r of hope. She Prices have advanced and will soon be

THE ARNOLD CO AL C0UPA1TY.
laughed to think what a fool she would
have been to forbid the marriage. The

Branch Office GEO,
marriage? Her salvation! Jane found Teiepnone ,w . uwhuodu kTmv30 Fairfield Avenue,
her almost hysterical, trembling like
a leaf. She was obliged to confess
that she had heard part of their conver

"I wotiMp vou, JcwieP
ed. For some time he sat pondering
while she stared reflectively into the
fire opposite. Then, squaring his shoul-
ders' as if preparing for a trying task,
be announced , firmly : "I suppose I'd
just as well see, your father tonight
dearest He likes me, I'm sure and I
I don't think he'll refuse to let me have
you. Do you?"
, "My dad's Just as fair as yours, Gray,"
she said,1 wilh. a smile. "He's upstairs
In his den. I'll go to mother. I know
she'll be happy oh, so happy r

Bansemer found David Cable In his
room upstairs, his smoking and think-
ing room, as he called It

"Come In Graydon. Don't stop to
knock. How are you? Cigarette?
Take a cigar, then. Bad night outside,
Isn't It?"

"Is It? I hadn't-er-notic- ed," said
Graydon, dropping into a chair and
nervously nipping the end from a cigar.
"Have you been downtown?"

"Yes. Just got in a few minutes ago.
The road expects to do a lot of work
west his year, and I've been talking
with the ways and means gentlemen
a polite and parliamentary way to put
It" ... . '. Y- '-

"1 suppose we'll all be congratulating
you after the annual election, Mr. Ca-
ble?"

"Oh, that's Just talk, my boy. Wlne-man-n

is the logical man for president
But where is Jane?"

"She'sah downstairs, I think," said
the tall young man, puffing vigorously.
"I came, up er to see you about Jane,
Mr. Cable. I have asked her to be my
wife, sir," v .

For a full minute the keen eyes of
the older man, sharpened by strife and
experience, looked straight Into the
earnest gray eyes of the young man
who now stood across the room with
his hand on the mantelpiece. Cable's
cigar was held poised In his fingers,
half way to his Hps. Graydon Ban-
semer felt that the man aged a year in
that brief moment

"You know, Graydon, I love Jane'
myself' ' said - Cable at last; arising

Y"'"Y. 'CKil ;v 'Y.'--
Yf

Y :; ,Y!.
'

sation below in order to account fot BESTThat We
Have theher manner. When Jane confided to

her that she had promised to marry
Graydon In Septens oer or June she
urged her to avoid a long engagement.
She could say no more than that COALNow she sat limp before the two

rmen, a wan smile straying from oneThe Parmer Publishing Co. to the other, exhausted by her sup-
pressed emotions. Suddenly, without a
word, she held out her hand to Gray Mineddon. In her deepest soul ,she loved
this manly,-

- strong hearted young fel-

low. She knew, after all, he was wor
thy of the best woman in the land. k

And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins.
"You know?" cried Graydon, clasp

ing her band, his eyes glistening. "Jane
has told you? And you you think me

Book and Job
Printers . . . .

27 Fairfield Ave., Bridgeport, Conn.

worthy?" WHEELER & HQVES,
944 MAIN ST. v East End Congress Street Bridge. ,"

Yes, Graydon you are worthy."
She looked long into his eyes, search
ing for a trace of the malevolence that
glowed In those of his father. They

says that of you. I'm not afraid. I'm
not thinking of that It isn't the house
I care for. It's the home. You must
let me choose the day."

"I suppose it's customary," he said
at last "June Is the month for brides,
let me remind you." . ,

"Before you came this evening I had

were fair and honest and Bweet, and Want ids Cehi--B Msbo smiled to herself. She wondered
vbajt Jiis mother had beenJUSfo .

(To be Continued
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